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He imparted his project to three friends, Councillors
of State, who examined it well, and worked hard to
see how to overcome the obstacles which arose in the
way of its execution. In the first place, it was neces-
sary, in order to collect this tax, to draw from each
person a clear statement of his wealth, of his debts,
and so on. It was necessary to demand sure proofs
on these points so as not to be deceived. Here was
all the difficulty. Nothing was thought of the desola-
tion this extra impost must cause to a prodigious num-
ber of men, or of their despair upon finding themselves
obliged to disclose their family secrets; to have a lamp
thrown, as it were, upon their most delicate parts; all
these things, I say, went for nothing. Less than a
month sufficed these humane commissioners to render
an account of this gentle project to the Cyclop who
had charged them with it. Desmarets thereupon pro-
posed it to the King, who, accustomed as he was to
the most ruinous imposts, could not avoid being terri-
fied at this. For a long while he had heard nothing
talked of but the most extreme misery; this increase
saddened him in a manner so evident, that his valets
perceived it several days running, and were so dis-
turbed at it, that Marechal (who related all. this curious
anecdote to me) made bold to speak to the King upon
this sadness, fearing for his health. The King avowed
to him that he felt infinite trouble, and threw himself
vaguely upon the state of affairs. Eight or ten days
after (during which he continued to feel the same mel-
ancholy), the King regained his usual calmness, and
called Marechal to explain the cause of his trouble.

The King related to Marechal that the extremity of